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ing!y ; I must  get to  my patient.” And h: 
whipped up his  horse,  rode  safely  over the sway- 
ing  bridge  (that  spanned  death in  a horrible  form), 
and finally  disappeared into  a  very  humble 
cottage  on  the  other  side, where  a  peasant, whose 
life hung in the balance,  claimed  his attention. A 
considerable  time passed before he reappeared. In  
the  meantime  the work of destruction  had been 
steadily  going  on,  and the  bridge was little  more 
than a  wreck. The  Doctor eyed it  critically,  and 
mounted his horse;  then  he  rode  quickly  towards 
it. But  hands were  laid upon  his  rein  to  hold 
him back. ( L  Herr  Doctor,  you  cannot  go.  The 
chances of gaining  the  shore  are  slight.  Half  the 
bridge is  down ! You will be  churned  to  death 
among  the rocks and  rafters if it  carries  you 
down! You will perish before our eyes, and we 
can  do nothing  to  wve you ! ” l ‘  I have  patients 
on the  other side,  who cannot  wait  six  hours while 
I ride  round. I must  chance i t  while  there is 
still  a  communication  here.”  And  he  rode across 
the bridge. The shock of his  weight finished the 
work of destruction  that  the  boiling  torrent  had 
all but completed.  As  horse  and  rider reached 
the  shore  the ruined  bridge was whirled  away by 
the flood, “Bah I ’l  said the Doctor,  when  any- 
one  alluded to  the  adventure, which he  madevery 
light of, I had  my  patients  to  think of.” 

It is  not necessarily the  kindest  instincts  that 
make  the most successful philanthropists.  An 
eminent economist  recently  asserted that, were it 
possible to invest  judiciously the immense  sums 
which  British  charity  yearly  distributes,  there 
need not be a  hauper,  a  sweater’s  den,  or  a 
Hospital in  debt  in the  United  Kingdom ! 

TO have one’s powers in  unity  with one’s 
work, oneself in unity  with one’s surroundings, 
to  prefer the object of one’s effort to  personal 
distinction, to feel that ( l  followership l’  and ‘‘ leadership l’  are  questions of individual fitness 
and equally  honourable,  to be a unit  in  unity: 
these  are lessons discipline  can  teach. Prepared 
by  such teaching, Sympathy  may  go  forth with 
sure hope of success ; no raw recruit,  but  a well- 
armed, clear-headed soldier. There  are  yet  many 
battles to fight  against the deadliest  enemies of 
our land-Sin, Disease, and  Sorrow;  and  the 
warfare is worthy of the best efforts of those  who 
love their  country. 

Those of our subscribers who wish to notyy 
diange of address must send such noizjScation in order 
that it may  reach  the  OBce NOT LATER than the 
Monday  morning before $ublis/ing, &e? wise the. 
change cannot  be  made. 

A R T I F I C I A L  

EYES, LEGS, ARMS, & HANDS.. 
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